
MARY MUISPHV.

Then-- are pleasanter ways of spend-
ing one's time than in making beds and
washing diib.es and catching small boys
to go of errands; and August weather
is not usually the most favorable for
one of those interregnums that are apt
to occur where the household force is
limited 10 a solitary "help." But
Bridget was off on her wedding-tou- r

one of those utterly unexpected and un
welcome happenings that are forever
obtrudms themselves when deluded
souls that dream of bliss imagine them
selves to be comfortably settled for an
indefinite period.

Brunhilda and I were fairly sick of
general housework, and could cheer-
fullv have sh&t the remorseless milk
man who persisted in making us a morn'
ing call at the witching hour of 5 a.m. ;
while the front-do- or bell generally was
the plague of our lives.

So, when it rang at 3 o'clock on the
hottest of hot afternoons, just when we
had donned our undress uniforms and
settled our brains for a long summer's
nap, we felt a little like well, if a man
were writing this, he would probably
say swearing.

"Let them ring! " said I, viciously,
" I shall not go down."

Brunhilda looked reflective.
" We might lose a great deal in that

xay," said she. "I think I will look
out of the window, at least."

Brunhilda is always expecting things ;

she seems to fancy that she is living in
one of Wilkie Collins's novels.

" A very lady-lik- e looking person,"
she reports, presently, from her point of
observation through the blinds of
front window; " but what caw she want
at this melting time of day?"

And hastily spearing her disordered
locks with two or three mammoth hair
pins, she slips into civilized attire with
marvelous celerity, and glides down
stairs. I laugh quietly, forBruuhilda's
curiosity is quite a family legend; and
it will probably be rewarded in this case
by a book agent, or an inquiry for some
other house in the neighborhood, or a
solicitation for charity.

Presently, however, I am called, and
requested to came down stairs; and
wondennjr what it can mean, I loo
adorn myself with hair-pin- s and the
regulation dress, and follow in thefoot- -

steps of my younger sister.
Brunhilda is comfortably perched on

the stairs there seems to be a prcva-
lent idea that this point is a sort of re-

frigerator in hot weather and seated on
one of the hall chairs is a plump, sweot--
lookmg girl in a plain black dress and
dainty straw hat. She glances up at me
as I descend, and then modestly drops
her long lashes over thesoft gray eyes.
It is none of my funeral ; and I look at
Brunhilda inquiringly.

" This thi3 young person," she an-

nounces, hesitatingly, "is looking for a
place."

My inward amazement is only equaled
by my outward composure, as I ask the
pretty vision before me, " Did any one
send you here?"

She smiles, and s rich a smile! Ah,
niu! what it is to be in one's teens, and
have white teeth and dimples!

"Xo'm," she replies, in the sweetest
of voices; " but I was passing by and
I liked the flowers and the look of
things and I thought I'd &ee if you
wanted a girl."

All this was very interesting, of
course, and quite out of the common
way; but Brunhilda and I have no; cut
ail our wisdom-teet- h for nothing, and
do not, as a general thing, engage our
domestics upon the plea of their liking
the ioofc of things. When we asked for
references, the girl colored vividly, and
took from her bag a carefully folded
slip of paper, on which was written leg-ild-v:

Tlii is to certify that ifary Murphy is a
member, in jrnod aad regular of
the Fourth JL'rcfbytenau Churcii.

l James KixswoitTH,
l'astor.

"But this does net qualify vou for i

housework," said I, laughing a little rt
the novelty of the recommendation.

"Xo'rn," replied Mary, with another
of her smile; "but I can do house-
work, and 1 think I could auityou. Ter-ha:-)s

vou wouldn't mind trying me, if

you have no girl at present?"
L telegraphed lo Brunhilda, " n hat

do vou think?" and she telegraphed (

back, "Take her," aud the result was .

that in a very short time pretty Mary
Murphy, who rially looked octter suit- -

ed to the parlor, was established iu our
kitchen, and sunning the domestic ma--1

c'nnery u an ease and rapidity that
made housekeeping perfectly idyllic.

. T:everhad we been so respectfully
served, nor accoraylishcd the fact of
three meals a day and various other
necessities of living with so iiitle creak-
ing cf machinerv and raspinjr against
the higher nature ; and we found our- -

selves wondering how life had ever
progressed with us hitherto without our

kitchen fairy. Every one told us that
we had a " treasure," and her very
manner uf opening the door to a visitor
was bewitching; while grocers' young
men and the milk-ma- n and butcher
seemed to linger entranced when they
came to deliver their wares. Mary
took their compliments calmly, and had
a ready smile for them all, without de-

parting from the quiet dignity of her
ways, and we felt no shadow of com-

ing evil, until matters began to look
serious with the one-arme- d postman.

This same postman had delivered our
letters regularly for the last two years,
always in the same business-lik- e way,
never lingering for a moment, never by
any possibility smilirgor exchanging
a word with either of us, and yet we

looked upon him quite in the light of a
friend, and speculated about his his-

tory, as lonely women will about those
with whom they come in contact. He
had been in the army and had lost an
arm: this was all we knew about him,
except that he was evidently a German,
and quite good-looKin- g not to say
scholarly in his aspect.

" Were you aware," asked Brunhilda
one morning, with an ominous expres-
sion, " that Miss Murphy speaks Ger
man?"

"Speaks German!" I repealed, in
amazement. "And pray how did you
find it out?" For Brunhilda's knowl
edge of German matches Shakspeare's
Greek and Latin.

By hearing her address the post-
man in that delightful musical and easi-

ly acquired tongue," was the reply.
"And what did he say?" I continued,

excitedly.
"As nearly as I could make out, this

was his rejoinder;" and Brunhilda
obligingly perpetrated a scries of
growls, with a squeal at the end of each
one, which, so far as wc were concern
ed, effectually illustrated Talleyrand's
definition of language.

We both laughed, but with a chilling
sort of presentiment that this was no
laughing matter.

"I shall nip this in the bud," said I,
severely. But presently better thoughts
came to me. I remembered my own
youth, and I remembered Crawford,
where Miss Mattie, after the death of
an old lover, softens to Martha and al-

lows "followers."
A week or two passed, and I was at

tending to my preserves one day in the
kitchen it was a pleasure to do any
thing in Mary's Kitchen, every thing
looked so immaculately clean, almost
poetical, I thought and I appro-tehe-

the subject uppermost in my mind by
saying, earelessly,

"So, Mary, you know German, it
seems, llow does that happen r"

Mary's pretty face was overspread by
a rosy cloud as she replied, in a low
tone, " I picked it up by myself. I had
some German books once."

Then she sat down and cried, very
much to my bewilderment ; and pres-
ently she exclaimed, " I should like to
tell you something, Miss Darlingford;
I shall feel better when you know all."

"I hope," said I, with a vague ex
pectation of dreadful developments,
"that 'all' is not very bad, Mary?"

The Hush deepened on the pretty
face, bat for answer she took from her
bosom a black ribbon to which was
fastened a plain gold ring. 1 dropped
my preserves in amazement; the girl
looked so young.

"You are a wulow, then:"' sam 1,

with a feeling of tender pity. " Poor
child!"

" I don't, know whether I am or not,"
was the reply, with a f reh burst of tears,
"and that is what troubles me so."

I turned to my preserves again, with
a smite, as I thought of the good-lookin- g

German postman.
"Miss Darlingford," continued the

girl, more composedly, " I w:nt to tell
you every thing, and I am sorry now
that I didn't do tins at nrst. But I it'll
that it would be against me, and I 7:7(1

to get a place. I have a boy six years J

0,l"
" in the name of woin'.er," I exclain:- -

ed, "how old are you yourself?"
"I am twenty-live,- 1 she said, a little!

proudly; "ami Mr. Blumenthal prom-- '
ies to take care of Willie; he wants
me to let him pay his board now." ,

Here I sat down hart! in a chair to
collect myself. People have otiicr
tilings oesuie greatnes thrust upon
them ; and I saw that I wn destined to
prove a most unwilling '

the one-r.rm- postman. Why is it, 1

thought, bittcrlj--, that if one ever does
happen upon that ram ir ., a model
servant, all the powers of darkness
seem leagued togethgr to spirit her
away?

" Where is your child? "I asked, with
r. strong eil'ort.

" I have put him to board a little way '

out of town," replied the girl, sadly, j

" He is with a friend of mine, who takes i

good care of biui : and 1 always go to
see him on my afternoons out; I tlo
miss him so! "

And here she broke down again.
" But what does it all mean?" I con-

tinued, for my sympathies were getting
dreadfully worked upon. "Why arc
you not living with your husband, if he
is alive? or why do you not know it, if
he is dead? Just tell me the whole
story, Mary, from beginning to end."

At this point Brunhilda, who always
scents a romance from afar, appeared
upon the scene, and gracefully estab-

lished herself upon the kitchen dresser.
"Seven years ago" said Mary,

"when I married William Murphy, I
thought there was no one like him in
the world; and I should think so yet if
he hadn't nearly worried the life out of
me. But I shall always believe that
his mother was to blame for it all. She
was that jealous of Will that it some-
times seemed as if she would like to
scratch my eyes out. We lived with
the old people for a year or two; but
alter little tt 1111c was born 1 had no
peace at all for his grandmother, who
insisted on having her way with him,
and I naturally thought that I had a
right to mine.

" The old people had money, and
lived very comfortably, and Will and
his father carried on a coal-yar- d to-

gether; but Will fell into bad company,
and took to drinking, and his father
and mother were so bittertowards him,
it drove him to desperation. You sec,
they were people who had always been
respected, and they couldn't bear the
disgarce; and many's the night I've sat
up watching for Will, so that - they
shouldn't know when he came in. I
taught myself German, by way of
amusement, on those lonely evenings.
Some one gave the books to Will, and I
had always been fond of study at
school.

" After a while wc left the old peo-
ple, and moved into two rooms of our
own; and I worked hard at sewiug and
knitting and any thing I could get to
support us. Will did not improve,
though he was never unkind to me;
and one morning a boy brought me a
crumpled note from my husband tell-

ing me that he had gone to California,
and that he would never come back un-

less he came a sober man, and with
money to support me and our boy. I lis
father had been harder with him than
ever, and he said that he was sick of it
all ; and as he was of no use to us, he
would not stay to be a disgrace. I have
never heard from him since.

" Will's mother came to me and said
that she should look upon the boy as
hers now, and wo must go home with
her at once. But I put her off, to gain
a little time; for I was young, you see,
and ignorant, and 1 was afraid she bad
the power to make me go; and when
she left me, I just packed my clothes
and Willie's, and went oil" to the depot,
and came to L . I had this friend
living near here we used to go to
school together and'shc got me a place
in a store. But I couldn't pay my board
and Willie's and clothe us both out of
that ; and tinally I concluded to leave
the boy with Ellen, and get a place at
service.

" And now I don't know whether
Will is living or dead; but I can't help
thinking that if he was living h e would
havo written to me and sent ma some
money, for he always loved me."

It struck Mary's audience that he had
a very strange way 0: showing his
love; but then they were old maids,
:ind could not expect to understand such
matters.

Mary presently produced a photo-- 1

we period of
s head

to him at
once. But then we felt drawn to the
postman, too; and it was absolutely cs- - j

sential to the latter's happiness that
number one should have from
this terrestrial scene. there was '

sullicicnt evulence of this, fcowever,
there was reason to fear an
den tlcmilt'M-U- t ; and WO assured..."that it was positively wrong tor to
rive Blumenthal anv encourage-- .
mont

w-- prob ibly owin to this;

rested that weV-r-a honored
by a regular call from our hitherto
taciturn friend. We were nearly as
much surprised to hear him speak as

we had him to be dumb:
and he propounded the somewhat
startling If I not think
the man what had married Mary ought

be dead by this one time,"' it did
appear as though if the person in

question had a regard the
of things he would be but the

point issue was not so much whether
he ought to be as whether he was.

Mr. Blumenthal, however, simply in-

tended express his firmly grounded
opinion that William Murphy iris dead,
aud that his would show her

sense by abandoning her present
position of and be- - ;

Mrs. Blumenthal without delay.
It seeme I iniDossible to convince hint '

9f

that California was not out of the world,
and that travelers did occasionally re- -

turn from that bourne. His own views
of the region were evidently embodied
in the belief that people who went there
because they could not live here, ended
by giving up the attempt at living alto--

fgether. He was certainlv- very much in
love ; and it would be an excellent match

Marv. even if he had not the regula- -
tion amcantof Umbs and belongings.

the postman's eloquence and good looks.
" I believe he is right," said she, when
he had gone; "it is not at all probable
that Murphy i living, or he would cer-

tainly have written to his wife." Add-

ing, with her usual happy disregard of
losric. "And whv should two lives be
,....:i.i :.u .1.:

with Stomach.

r " . nation, lv it everv value i increased, .very joy
man Who, after all, isn't worth it ?" cnlmneed. Health is essential to the aoctmplih- -

I began to entertain a private opin- - Zilfion that Blumenthal kept back are committed important health trust, which

onrloltpr f.ir we ho,a n,,t merely in own K hali Imt for
trainman toman me unrfit of tthcni i w. may 1

pleasure of bringing them Sillglv, aud nble to the obligation of oiutrnst.
having a moment's confab with" Marv --hii "1.t tb". i'ruvc wu";'-v- , of "".fJilrt- co mm-Mo- n, it is we
several times m the course of the day; 0f pro. n ins health arid" pn.ioninn,, liv. it is

for She had declined receiving visits , of paramount imi.orttico t.. . very jw-o- n not
understand the foronly to means pwnn- -

from him until she could be assured . ,;,, ilcaith. imt at.--o to know what .vm.-d- i

that her husband was really dead. !wuld K-- . mploycd for the aiir.iati.ti of the
common niltm-nt- of life. Wot that we would

Poor girl! she was certainly very much , ntltisi. ,.V(TJ. ma umi,.rnu cireumuB.. to at--to

be pitied ; and it seemed inex- - tempt to hi-- own pliytirian. Iut entreat
. him tn aeuuire sutlicieut knowlwh;- - hi s- -

eusable in llliam Murphy to give her tcm nn(, UwB th:lt pv,.ni it if ,my
SO little satisfaction either in living or , jirejiaml U take care of himi-- . If propnl., and

dyin
But one morning something happen

Mary received 1 letter irom ner,
mother-ill-la- that came through her
friend Ellen, in which she was sternly
summoned to attend her husband's
funeral. He had died of fever in a hos-

pital, nd the remains, by his own dy-

ing request, had been scnton from San
Francisco to be laid in the family bury-ing-grou-

We read on with the letter in a sort
of blank amazement, and read that, on
the writer's arrival at the Murphy man- -

sion, the first person she encountered
was the deceased himself. As may be

Kvrnviionv knows wliat n nLu-te- 11 Imt few
conjectured, he had never been dead at know- as y. t the (.Tenth- - r cuntve prop-al- l,

although he had been very ill with rtii-o- i'oi.u.v.' oi.tai. l'urr.us. Ih. are,
r ,. wore than anv mrse. and

fever in a hospital, anil, fancying mm- - 0.iiil.inet!iKntadrauisK..ir . hrtriity with

self dying, he had made the request to fraKrant lal-am-

have his remains sent on to his parents.
The occupant of the next cot died, , V1E0E I INE
aud the two became somewhat mixed w

minds of the olTieials-he- nceup in the purifies the BI()od Rencvates
the mistake, which, although mcoii- - '
venient, was cheerfully borneT with for andrI"T,ffrat.eS tle
the sake of seeing the son walk in WilOle System.

graph, which was just the opposi'.e of J iov- - ;t.
what expected ; for her Sweet Wil-- 1 fte- - ... 1 silence, the dc-lia- m

a tine, manly looking young serted (Sermen shook his sorrow-fello-

and we felt drawn .,. ,i ;.i . mii,. .,

Until

Enoch Ar--

Marv

.Mr.

disin- -

thouirh
wkou

question,

due fit-

ness ;

widow
good

Herr

hail

lost
alive and well.

Clothed in his right mind, too; he

had lor.ii ago deplored his evil ways, '

aud his industry and self-deni- al had ac- -

cumulated a niec little SUlll for the pur--

chase of a cozy home nest. 1 miner
wife and child were to be taken at
once; and Mary wrote joyfully that she
never kllCW how milch she loved Will
until she saw him standing before her
at his father's when she supposed
him be dead. J

Xot a word of poor Carl Blumenthal,
except to say that Will was .o good, he
did not blame her or Mr. B. in the
least, and would certainly shake hands
with the latter should he chance to
meet him he wa very glad that
he jot home when he did.

We rejoiced, of course, in Mary's joy; j

but. if the truth must be told, we were '
. , .

verj mirrj. lor tiucius, aimiw Mjpuiir
in r. ..t..... i,eir. H111U.UIU...U,

thouirht of at all Ai future stretched
before us such a "ray, dismal blank
Wo broke our dreadful news to him in
fragments, uivm linn a morsel at :t
t;nu. as we thoulit him able to swal- -

,l:tVU ,t ,lrealful smile" (poor
fc,.OWt ,,,, mtaaa ..;rres'.stible"), "and
he s.,c:tk C,enu.m Iike to i,rL.:,k IIiy

hl,:,rt shu not oughl t0 wth
h(,r misb:m(l nol ,it.:ui.

Kvidcnllv he could not iivet him.-el-f

P"t!lJ an(J look 14 melancholy pleasure
i" running to the door for our lettets. ,

But such is the ingratitude of human I

I . , '

.i:i.uic-- , mai sue was cuiupui- -

ed, somewhat to her disadvantage, with
the lo-s- one.

About six months elapsed, when we
one day encountered our blighted
friend with a fair-hair- ed little woman
clinging to hi? arm and looking very
happy. She was evidently German, and
as evideutly his wife ; and he subse-
quently informed us that she was an
old sweetheart who had followed him
from home. She had arrived just at
the right time, to act as a poultice for
the wounds indicted by " that one lit le
woman" with the "dreadful smile."'

This arrangement naturally made
things comfortable all around, with the j

exception, perhaps, of two lone women
who had lost a treasure that could not
be replaced. Earp-r'- x Bazar. i
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